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STREET CAR COMEDY.

i

?ms of an Observant Boy Amuseo
the Passengers.

e Thought the Man with the Swee
Musinche Would Eat Up His Hir-
ceuit Appendnge, Inless Glven
a Falr Warning.

She was a good looking » onng wom-
an and she had an air of prosperity
mod  general satisfaction with  the
world. The little boy who sat beside

Ber, with his hand in hers, says the
“AThicago Times-Herald, was evidently
der “onliest™—the bright particular
®dar in the firmament of her existence
They were riding home on one of the
Merthwestern

Elevated trains, and
meross the aisle from them sat a man
who had a mustache that drooped di-
mectly forward over his upper lip
2hus affording him an opportunity to
‘draw the hairs into hi= month by

mmeant of his tongue and teeth, a
Zhing he did with apparent relish,

The little boy became interested in
e operation and endeavored to
arouse his mother to a realization of
e wonder of it.
‘mwould let go to
~=hild, in an
vwawounld say:

“Mamma, ook at him!"

‘Clbe woman wounld blush and pre-
®end she didn’t know what he meant,
amd the man, being l]('F]l in a maga-
mine article, was oblivious of his sur-
»oundings.

IThe passengers in that end of the
==y were not slow to join the boy in
“Bafs -watchful interest, and whenever
2w tried to attract his mother's at-
#eation to the enpaging operation
Mey smiled broadly or giggied aloud.
#= old gentleman with mutton-chop
wwhiskers and an English 0ok sat on
Ale other side of the boy from the lat-
fker’s suother. He was rather slow to
3win in the general enjoyment of the
fproceeding, but he found out after

~wmawhile what it was that those around

Every time the man
£vt & better hold the

excited stage whisper

“MAMMA, LOOK AT HIM!™

were laughing at, and them he,
‘began to grin.
, mamma!"” eried the child,
s trying to get it again.”
- *Hush!™ his mother said, endeavor-
Sy to hide her face and hold a hand
«awer the boy's mouth at the same
“Same.
: "Now he's gog it!" exclaimed the
3 ted little one. “Is he going to eat
«off 7
i\' *Wo, ro, no!
~mmmmmuanaed.
i_ “WWell, then, why does he chew it?"
« “8Bh-h-h-h. Here, look out of the
indow. We'll see the Ferrls wheel
geetity soon.”
¢ =Would it hurt him if he swallowed
mamma 2"
¢« The man with the mutton-chop
-wliskers was getting red in the face
smmdl show.ng apoplectic symptoms,
Meri he managed to blubber:
¢ ™Yes, my boy, he might choke if he
wwallowed it."
« *Mamma, mamma!” exclaimed the
Mstle Sellow, “he might choke if he
ewallowed it."

Justihen the man with the mustache
@l a new twist on it with his tongue
sand teeth and pulled on the hairs as
4% <hey would be torn out by the

wets.

t“‘h. ook at himi” said the child;
's going to swallow It now!"

‘The lady was looking out at the

windows they were passing and pre-

Be quiet!™ his mother

tending not to hear. Therefore, the
Boy turned to the Engush looking
cmwan and asked:

““¥Why don’'t you tell him not to

et W77

“Because he has a right to eat it if

i%ee wants to."
“Well, why does he want to?"
“Idon't know. Maybe he had honey

-mw taffy or something of that kind for

3= lunch™

““And would that make him want
dw eat it?"

“Well, it might if—"

The man with the mustache sud-
“@enly stuck out his tongue and picked

«ff the end of a hair that he had bit-

"% in two, which made the boy ery:

“Why does he throw them away it

e likes them?”

This qnestion attracted the atten-
"@flon of the object of the boy's inter-
~deect, who suddenly raised his bead to
«liscover that the other passengers

‘wrere looking at him and aughing.

 He turped red, felt of his necktie,
as far as possible,
#mmi then, after an embarrassing mo-
: went into another car, wa'king
wnything

Ukmokad himself over

ise, ‘80 as to prevent

‘#from happening in ¢+ his
might be torn wicie he
Bt see.
Weloe Restored by Accldeng,

caused the loss of apeech to H. T, Stet:
fey, of Rising Fawn, Ga. Since that
time until a few days ago, he continned
speechless. As he was handling an
electrie apparatus he accidentally re-
celved a shock which restored his voice.

MAID AND MATRON.

The total number of women over 18
years old employed in the factories
and workshops of the British islands
is nbout 500000, of whom 11 per cent.
belong to trade unions.

Miss Pauline Astor is more patriotic
than her sire, William Waldorf Astor.
She was asked recently whether ghe
was an English girl or a Yankee girl.
She replied that she wasn't quite sure.
Her father, she said, was an English-
man. As for herself, she said she
would be an American if the choice
were left to her.

The distinctior of being the cham-
pion woman nail driver of the country
belongs to Mrs. F. C. E. Mehlhouse, of
Pottstown, Pa. Out of 12 fair contest-
ants she carried off first honors by
driving six ecight-penny nails into a
two-inch plank in 15 seconds. In her
kaste she dropped one of the nails,
but despite this handicap she finished
first.

Mdlle. Jane May, the French actress,
has used her influence as the daughter
of an officer to get a government per-
mit to keep a tobaceo shop in Paris,
50 that when she has grown older and
less in demand than she is to-day she
will have something to fall back on.
The shop is already open and is prov-
ing a popular success.

Mrs. Mary Church Terrill, of Wash-
ington, D. C., i= among the most en-
lightened colored women of the Unit-
ed States. She is a graduate of Ober-
lin, and is a trustee of the public
schools of Washington. She has
studied abroad in Paris, Perlin and
Lausanne, and was once offered a po-
sition in Oberlin college.

Mrs. Laura A. Alderman owns the
largest orchard in South Dakota, Ac-
cording to W. N, Irwin, chief of the
division of pomology of the depart-
ment of agriculture in Washington,
Mrs. Alderman bas, near Hurley, Tur-
ner county, 150 acres, in which are
5,000 trees, two acres being given over
to plums. Besides the trees there are
1,000 currant bushes, 1,000 gooseberry
bushes, 500 grapevines and three acres
of strawberries.

PEOPLE OF PROMINENCE.

The Wichita Eagle is authority for
the statement that Gen. Adna R. Chat-
fee has a brother in Wichita who is a
soldier in the Salvation Army. He is
a little, silvery-haired ¢ld man, and
plays the bass drum.

Lord and Lady Rathes sailed recently
for the United States. His title of
grand bootjack to the sovereign dates
from the days when it was the duty
of the earl of Rathes to remove the
boots of their Scotch majesties upon
their return to the palace after a fune-
tion.

The New York Evening Post relates
a story characteristic of the late King
Humbert and Queen Margherita. The
queen, it seems, had a strongegartiality
for white dresses, but with the advane-
ing years she feared that they looked
too girlish, and asked the king what he
thought about it. He replied that he
would think it over. A few daysafter
she received a box containing half a
dozen white dresses fresh from Paris,
with her husband's compliments.

Gen. Chaffee, in command of the
American forces in China bears the
unusual Christian names of Adna Ro-
manza. Adna is a Hebrew word sig-
nifying pleasure, while Romanza is
derived from the Italian, and in Eng-
lish is applied in music to a tender
sentjment, or a song without words,
“It would be interesting to know,”
says the Philadelphia Record, “how
Gen. Chaffee's parents, who were
plain farmer folk, living in prosaic
central Ohio, came to give their son
these peculiar names. This stern,
matter-of-fact man of action would
seem to have & name quite out of
harmony with hjs character.”

HOW JOCKEYS REDUCE WEIGHT

Fred Archer used to spend entire
days in his private Turkish bath, eat-
ing mothing meanwhile but a little
dry toast,

John Arnull once ate nothing but
an occasional apple for eight consecu-
tive days in order to reduce himself
to ride a particular horse for the
prince of Wales.

Benjamin Smith, one of the gamest
jockeys on record, who rode and wan
& race with a broken leg, used to live
for days in front of an enormous open
fire, eating practically nothing, and
drinking huge quantities of senna tea.

John Osborne once relieved himself
of seven pounds of flesh in g single
walk, but the walk covered 40 miles
and lasted nine hours. Wis diet on
this occasion was a hard biseuit, pur-
chared at a roadeide public house and
a poached egg served in vinegar.

“Wasting” iz the term used by
jockeys to signify the training down
to weight. Even a tiny fellow like
Tod Sloan or Johnny Reiff will, if he
lets himself go, soon weigh 20 pound
more than he ought. This will hap-
pen every winter. When spring comes
there is the problem of getting rid
of the overweight, and doing it
quickly.

Silence Is golden, speech is silver;
talking without saying anything is sil-
ver, heavily gold-plated.—Puck.

A handsome monument to his wife's
memory overcomes 70 per eent. of the
opposition to a man’s remarriage.—
Atchison Globe.

If the people who cannoi see a joke
were not so funny themselves they

would have no excuse for being.—
Judge.
“Oh, yes, our house Is complete in

every respect,” said Mr. Proudpop.
“Here is our bawlroom,” he contin-
ued, opening the door to the nursery.,
—Raltimers American.

Frompt Retnlintion,
“You had a lot of visitors last week,
didn't you?”
“Yes, but whén they went home we
sent our three daughters back with

Jears aE 2 ltrok_e_nt voralysis

them."—Chicago Record.

THE RI
BESIEGED BY LIONS,

A Sick Hunter’'s Experience in Cen-
tral Africa.

Foolhardiness Did Not Carry Its Juas.
Punishment with It in This In-
stance — A Somewhat He-
role Care for Fever.

Lion hunting is dangerons enough
when the hunter’s health and strength
are of the best. But an inveterate
sportsman does mnot regard conse
quences, and the author of “Sport in
East Central Africa” gives an account
of a foolhardy adventure which he
seems to have enjoyed. He was il
with fever in a little settlement o1
blacks, but since lions were in the
neighborhood he must needs insist
upon having the carcass of a boal
placed as bait net far from his hut:
and, although his legs were too weal
to allow him to walk a dozen steps
he had himself propped against the
door jamb, and laid his double-bar-
reled rifle across his knees.

It was nearly one o'clock, he says
when the lions gave notice of their
whereabouts. 1 heard the heavy
grunting sighs of three or four of
them as they moved about in the
scrub 200 yards away. Then followed
a series of rushes, as they leaped
down the bank of the creek and
lapped noisily at the water. Next
came a terrified voice from a neigh-
boring hut.

“White man, we are going’ it said
and the “boys™ rushed pell-mell from
their shelter, some passing in front of
me, others behind me, making for a
grove of trees,

Scarcely had the first of them got
well outside the huts before it seemed
as if a lion were right among them,
as, with deep, savage grunts, it dashed
past my hut, bounding through the
scrub in close pursuit,

Suddenly a yell rang out from the
darkness, and 1 was convinced that
one of my blacks was being devoured;

A MOMENT OF TERROR.

but I was too weak to stand, and was
powerless to act.

After some farther noise and eon-
fusion . heard a lion treading over
the dead leaves near by. Then came
& prolonged muffied sound, half roar,
half moan, uttered in a deep voice,
which even under the circumstances
I recognized as profoundly musical.
Then there was a heavy but silent
footfall as the beast walked to the
back of my hut, and thrusting hia
nose amongst the thatched grass
sniffed loudly, till I could see the
lighter stalks stirring, when he en-
deavored to insert a paw between the
interstices of the “vattles,

Each instant I expected the whole
structure te collapse, but luckily the
beast forebore to take a mean advant
tage, which would have secared my
destruction. I should have fired, had

I not been afraid of setting fire to the

hut.

At length the brutes cleared out,
uttering deep growls. They had de-
stroyed one hut and pretty much
ruined two more, not to speak of
smashing the hut next mine, which
eontained all my stores. I could hear
them there, making a terrific noise,
snuffing, grunting and snarling, break-
Ing sticks and clanking metal, while
every now and then one would leap
down the bank into the water and
then come tearing back, breathing
heavily and growling low. Yet not a
whisker hair did one of them show in
the firelight in front of me.

The excitement did me good. The
next morning 1 was up and about in
pajamas and an ulster. Not one of
the boys had been Injured, although
one had had a marvelous escape. The
lions werecloze upon him as he reached
a tree. He sprang at a branch, and in
his terror seized the leg of another
black who had clambered up before
him. TFearing lest he, too, should fall
into the lion’s maw, the other fellow
kicked his leg clear, so that the unfor-
tunate fugitive fell to the ground, ut-
tering the yell I had heard.

Why the nearest lion did not seize
him ¥ cannot say. The boy explained
that it merely growled as he scram-
bled to his feet and climbed up an-
other tree as fast as his black legs
could shin.

Hams FPacked Im Onits.

Hams are generally sent to Singa
pore, India, packed in bran or oeats.
then sewed in canvas and afterward
packed in salt, this process preserving
the flavor far better than any other
method, besides keeping the ham

moist.

Sad Fate of an Amatew=.
That Philadelphia man who was
made dumb by a fail from his wheel was
no professional racing man, else he
would still be talking. Nothing but
death stops the professional's flow of
language.

BEST POEMS OF THE WEEK.

Alert,
When I was but a little boy, my mother

used te say,
good I might be president

If T was very
some’ >

I have seen no Indications of s»ah happen-
ings as yet,

But 1 bide my time In patience; It's a waste
of strength to fret,

I have scanned the situation and I've made
a faw, repal

lmhmmu':émﬁun take me
c—— bTAWATSS. ST

AMON D PLANE N

And ¥f ahomlnation ever sweeps within my

reach,
Well, I've got my front porch ready and
I've learned a little speech.

I have had it freshly painted, and I've
cleared the vines away

B0 that when I'm talking to them they can
watch my faclal play; +

And TI've taken elocution. 1 can say It
with great art:

“My countrymen, I thank vou from the
bottom of my heart!”

ey may that opportunity comes once and

nevermore;

Im bound 1 won't be napping If It ever
secks my door,

If men decide that I'm the one to lead "em
and to teach,

Well, I've got my front porch ready and
I've learned & little spevch.

~~Washington Star.

Two Lovers,
Whaose baby I8 lovellest?
Mother's own.
All round the world—morth, south, east,
Wl -—
Hers alone!
For whether It be a Chinese tot,
With eyes aslant and a shaven crown,
Or a dear lttlo girl of the Land of the Free,
Or a toddling Prince in Londontown,
Or the one rare treasure a Soudan slave
Hugs to her heart, all wee and brown—
Each In its mothier's gentle pride
Is falrer than all the world beside.

Whose mother i= loved the best?
Baby's own.
8he whose cheek was first caressed—
She alone,
For whether she be an Eskimo,
Or colored mammy, or siately gueen,
Or a wandering organ grinder’s wife,
Jingling snd beating her tambourine,
In every land where children are
The baby eyes from thelr deep, serens
Gaze, rapture bound by the tender grace
In the monther's bended, love-lit face,
—Woman's Home Companion.
After Awhile,
It's good we can =ay, with a sigh and &
emlle:
“Times will be better after awhile!
The light will stream through the clouds
o'erhead,
And flowers will bloom where the thorns
were red!"™
What of the sigh, if we say, with a smile:
“Times will be better after awhlle?”

It's a long—long way to the light of day;

But winter glves ever a promise of May,

And ever we dream, ln the darkest night:

“The joy will come with the morning
Hght!"

Even in our sorrow we say with a smile:

“Times will be better after awhile!"

“Times will be better!"” In Joy and woe

Is It not sweeter to sing them so?

Bweeter to dream, when the dark’s o'er the
blue,

The eyes of the angels are looking at you?

Away with the sigh, then, and sweet be the
smile!

“Times will be better after awhile!"

—F. L. Stanton, In Atlanta Constitution.

Forglveneas,
To drink the dregs of rank Injustice’s cup
And smile as though the draft were sweet
and clear;
To feel the dagger-thrust of wounded pride,
Yet to the bosom clasp the steel more
near;
To check the passion of
venge—
Yet seemingly do naught but raise thy
hand;
To keep sure silence when the hot words
burn
At wrong, before the soul can under-
stand;

the beast—re-

To rise a moment from the mortal mire
To ses things past and present and to
come; .
To grant the heavenllest biessing earth be-
stows
With heart and soul—nor hold the lips
long dumb;
Ever to seem oblivious of the hurt,
Thoughin remembrance It may ever live—
Q, human soul, s0 often torn and tried,
All this It means sincerely to forgive!
—Faith Bradford, In Youth's Companlon.
—

Ever Moving @n.
What of dark and what of bright?
Ever moving on
In the shadow—in the light—
In the wrong, and in the right;
Time stays never in his fiight—
Ever moving on!

Grleving hearts or comfortedi—
Ever moving on

Where the violets are spread—

Where the blooms to light are led—

Past the graves that hide our dead,
Ever moving on!

IPeace or paintine—gloom or gleam—
Ever moviiL_, on

Like an ocean-faring stream

Where the ships llke specters seem;

Do thy deed and dream thy dream,
Ever on!

—F. L. 8tanton, In Atlanta Censtitution.

Time'sa Changes,
When I was young, before the halr
Upon my llp were plenty,.
I fell In love with you, so falr,
1 seventeen—you twenty.

You laughed and ealled me “silly boy;"™
ARn! how It ralsed my rancor!

Within a year you killed my joy,
And married Burns, the banker,

lLong, as a bachelor, by jeers
Of husbands, 1 was harried;
Until, at last, at 40 years,
1 happlly was married.

But still it Alls my soul with awe,
Now, as when first I sought her,

To think I've you for a mother-in-law
By marrying your daughter.

—George Birdseye, In Broeklyn Life,

In Angust. :
Oh, the boy that threw the snow bal
In those happy days gone by !
A high ball or a low ball!
How 1'd like to see him try
The skill I once upbralded!
How I'd chuckle with delight!
I would have him serenaded
By the band 'most every night.

When the mercury s splaning
Up to ninety in the shade,
Then his antics seem 50 winning
I regret the fuss 1 made.
Hls pastime seems to fit me
In these days of heat intense,
And every time he hit me
I would give him fifty cents,
—Washington Star.

il

For Value Received.
Bo many little mouths to feed,
8o many little shoes to buy, £
8o many tales of woe to heed, f
So many things that sorely try.

So many little arms that cling
Aboul me saftly, tenderly;

So many happy songs to sing,
S0 many loving smiles for me.

So many happy looks from eyes

That make the busy world so bright,
So many little prayers that rise

To Him above for me, at night.
~Chicago Times-Hernld

Unguarded Speech.

Mrs. Bingo—You must be careful
what you say to the cook, dear, or she
will leave,

Bingo—Why, was I hard on her?

“Were you? Why, anyone would
have thought you were talking to
me!"—Tit-Bits.

Made Him Sorry.

“A burglar went through our ice
chest last night.”

“Did he earry off your breakfast?”

“No; he left a note saying he'd be
ashamed to rob people who couldn’
afford to take more ice than we did.”
—Chicago Record.

Cruelty.

Mr. De Fashion—I see an English
woman has been fined for having her
two dogs pull the baby carriage.

Mrs. De Fashion—She ought to be,
(the cruel thing. Why @dn’t she maks
[ the baby pull the dogs?—N. Y. Weekly,

HMOND VIRGINIA.

DOG AND HEDGEHOGS

Snoozer Was No Match for the Quill.
Covwered Porcupines.

He Struggled Rravely to Drive Awny
the Armored Intruders, But Finnl-
Iy Gave Up the Unequal
Struggle in Deapalr,

In the vicinity of Emerald Lakes, Col,
porcupines are exceedinly numerous
this season and afford fine sport for
the hunters. But the sport is not al
ways on one side, and if the porcupine:
have any sense of bumor they musi
have enjoyed an incident of recent oe
currence, . A party of eampers at the
iakes were surprised on awakening
one morning to find that their saddles
thrown carelessly outside the tent, hac
been gnawed and ruined by some noc
turnal visitors. Watch was maintained
the following evening and it wus founc
that the porcupines were the guilty
ones. Evidently they like the taste
of leather, for similar instances have
occurred, and Charles Geaham, the
hatchery superintendent, ecarefully
"locks the stable doors at nights,

Old Snoozer, the watch dog, is al
ways kept within the house at night
Atfirst he was allowed to ronzn at large
but despite the pain from their poi
sonous quills he seemed to persist ir
attacking the porcupines. Rolling
themselves into balls of spikes, the lit
tie animals would defy the dog. Morn
ing after morning he was found whim:
pering with pain from eruel pricks, ane
at last a watch was determined upot
to decide whether Snoozer was foolis)
enough to continue fighting the pocu
pines of his own will,

Soon after darkness had settled over
the mountains watchful eyes were kept
upon him as he lay a few yards from
the cabin. The moon rose early and il
Iuminated the scene to the satisfactios
of the waichers. Suddenly one of
them started in excitement. Down a
little footpath leading into the greal
dark forest of pines came a company
of little animals. Noiselessly thes

BNOOZER FIGHTS THE PORCUPINES

treaded their way toward the cabin
The dog, sleeping with one eye cnen
asis his wont, seemed to divine their
coming as they drew near. Sitting ug
on his haunches, he glanced about as
if in dread.

Nearer and nearer came the stealthy
ereatures and the men saw unmistaka
bly that they were porcupines. Sev
enteen there were, and in twos and
threes they ambled forward, with a
large one acting as leader. Almost
breathless with surprise, the men in
the cabin waited.

The dog, catching sight of them
whined with & note of fear that even a
brown bear could not inspire,

Steadily the procession of porcupines
advanced, and the dog, retreating to
the doorstep, began to quiver with ap-
prehension. Undoubtedly he had seen
these foes before. Marching closer, the
eurious little visitors began to encirele
the dog. Suddenly, unable to stand
the suspense any longer, he barked
shrilly and rushed at the nearest porcu-

ine.

y Instantly it rolled itself tightly inte
s ball, as did most of the others, and
Snoozer's skin was punctured severely
by the sharp quills. Yelping with pain,
he retreated, and after a few seconds,
unrolling themselves, the porcupines
drew near with merciless intentions

Snoozer might have leaped past them
and fled away in the night, but per-
haps the lonely mountains at might,
with their strange inhabitants, filled
him with terror and induced him to suf-
fer at the doorstep of his master in
preference. Closer the poreupines
came, until the cowering dog was
hemmed upon the log sill.

Within six feet was the impregnable
circle of bristles, and what the result
would have been will never be known,
for one of the men, whose warm heart
was wrung by the pitiful whimpering
of the faithful dog, which never feared
bears, snatched a six-shooter from the
wall and through the window shot the
nearest porcupine. A yelp of delight
succeeded the report of the pistol,
and there was a sudden scattering of
porcupines and Snoozer was never
again compelled to sieep outside the
house,

Great Chanee for Tipplera.

Thrifty tipplers have had a gay time
in Gardiner, Me. The beer-sellers
there cut down the price of beer to
half the usual rate. Then the rivalry
became so great that some of them
gave away the foaming beverage with-
out charge. The general thirst so in-
creased that extra bartenders were

I necessary to serve the patrons, and at

last the saloon-keepers, seeing ruin ap
proaching, decided to supply no more
free tipple.

Beer to Pay for Warships.

\ Germany is putting a tax on import.
ied beer to help in covering the cost
lor the new warships.

MONKEY BALLOONIST.

Drops Through the Branches of &
Tree to a Bench Upon Which a
Young Couple Are Sitting,

A eracking of hranches in the tree
under which they were sitting in
Washingten park, Chicago, late the
other night, followad by the tread of
8 dark object as it alighted on the
park beneh beside them, and strange

»e .

e,

End unemnny whines and yelps, fright-
ened Willls Johnson and his cousin,
Miss Mary Waterbury, so badly that
Miss Waterbury screamed and faint-
ed, while Jobuson was almost panie-
stricken.

The screams of the frightentd wom-
an were heard by Detective James

THEN MIS8 WATERBURY FAINTED.

Duffy, of the Hyde Park police sta-
tion, who rushed to the Ar-
riving there, he found a jabbering
monkey, dressed in outlandish eloth-
ing, and a young man standing ever
an unconscious woman trying vainly
to bring her to a normal state. The
officer bronght water from the lagoon
nearby and revived the voung wom-
an, while a keeper soon appeared and
carried off the monkey, together with
a parachute which the animal clasped
tightly in its hands.

The affair happened shortly after
ten o'clock, when visitors to Washing-
ton park were beginning to thin out
and but few people were around. Mr.,
Johnson and his cousin had been
walking through the park and sat
down to rest a short time before tak-
ing the street cars hame. They were
but a short distanee from a resort
where a balloon ascension, with a
parachute drop by a monkey, known
as Mrs. Murphy, had’ been a promi-
nent attraction. The monkey has not
been particular about the place of its.
descent, and the other night it came
speeding down through the air just
above the young couple,

While order was being restored and
the unwelcome intruder had been
identified as a harmless monkey, a
man appeared, and, taking the animal
in tow, marched off with it.

“Sure, you needn't bLe afraid,” he
said. *“Mrs. Murphy is as kind as the
day is long and wouldn’t harm a soul.™

BEAR RUNS A TRAIN,

Animal in Travelilng Show Hrealks
Out of Cage and Chases Conduo-
tor Inte the Caboose.

sCene.

A Chicago Tribune correspondent is
authority for the statement that the
other night several bears took charge
of a train on the Toledo & Ohio Central
and made things interesting fora time.
A train was carrying a show from
Corning to Toledo. The ear next the
caboose contained two oages of bears,
together with some othlier wild ani-
male

Just after the train left Bucyrus one
of fhe bears broke out of his cage and

2

COWBOY LASSOEIDNTHE BEAR.

started on an exploring expedition.
The conductor made his escape, With
the bear in hot pursuit, to the caboose,
where the train crew was. The con-
ductor won the race and slammed and
locked the door. The bear, seeing that
he could not get the conductor, con-
tented himself with elimbing arcund
over the other cages, in which pastime
he was joined by other occupants of
the broken cage. Seeing that the
chances were good for a whole train
full of fighting wild animals, the train
was sidetracked and the cowboy of the
aggregation armed himself with a
lariat and started to lasso the bears.

The train was delayed over an hour
and messages began to accumulate
usking the cause. The conductor,
however. had troubles of his own, and
he wired the general office here that
he was sidetracked to take a straw vote
and find out who was the
train, he or the bears.

ronning

ALL SORTS.

The parehment on the best banjoes
is made of wolfskin.

In the United States and Canada
there are 960,004 odd fellows and 837,
395 freemnasons,

The"“Jerusalem artichoke” has noth-
ing to do with Jerusalem, but is a cor-
ruption of girasoley, the sunflower,
which it resembles,

A beauty specialist is recommend-
ing her patients to eat a finely-graded
carrot before breakfast each morning
to improve the complexion,

An apparatus for condensing sea fog
into drinking water has been invented
by Prof. Bell. It will be welcomed as
a desideratum by ocean voyagers,

In the treasure house of the shah of
Persia is a terrestrial globe three feet
im diameter, which is said to have
been used by the last monarch of that
country for the study of geography.
1t is entirely covered with gesms, of
which there are 51,366 in all, reckoned
at & tot:1 value of $5,000,000. The vari-
ous countries of the earth are repre-
sented in preciouy stones ot different
ebmlon. while the oceans are of emer-

Woman Clatched the Crased Anissal
by the Throat While She Brove
Four Milea.

Mrs. Charles F. Lenone, of Passaic,
N. X, is & lover of dogs, but dealares
she will never again own one unless it
be a bulldog, for that species mever
goes mad. The other day she had an
exciting advemture with a pet dog of
hers. While driving on the Lexington
road the animal suddenly developed
symptoms of the rabies. Mrs Lenone
was four miles from home on & drive-
way filled with vehicles, .

With rare presence of mind, f:l heren-
deavor to save others from the fate to
which she was herself exposed, she

GRASPED THE DOG'S THROAT.

seized the snapping, yelping brute by
the throat with one hand and by main
foree held it down on the floor of the
carringe. Her young son drove at top
speed back to Passaic.

When Mrs. Lenone was seen by a re-
porter at her pretty home in Montgom-
ery avenue she was wholly unwiiling to
regard herself asa heroine,

“1 suppose 1 was nervous,” she ad-
mitted. “It would be folly to say that
a drive of that kind, with an animal
frothing at the mouth and making mad
eiforts to escape, did not frighten me.
It did. I knew if I once loosed my hold
the people we met would probably be
bitten, perhaps fatally. On the other
hand, 1 hopell that once under proper
control the dog might be saved.”

Mrs. Lenone is shert of stature,
thongh strongly built, and the hand
which grasped the dog's throat is so
small and soft that its muscular grip
could scarcely be guessed at.

Dixie, the big French poodle which
caused all the trouble, was Mrs. Le-
none’s constant companion.

“Since the dog was clipped,” said
Mrs. Lenone, “he had been acting
queerly. He seemed all right on Mon-
day, however, when I started for a
drive. Thad no warning that anything
was wrong until he suddenly began
Yelping, snapping at me and striving to
jump from the carriage. I had the
leash with me and attached it to the
collar with the "greatest difficulty.
There was only one thing to be done.
I wound my hand in the hair on his
neck and clutched his throat. I held
him down with all my strength.”

PLUCKY YACHTSWOMAN.

Miss Annie R. Tinker, of New York,
Steers a Snilboat After She Has
Brokem Her Wrist.

L]

The heroine of the Long Island coast
just mow is Miss Annie R. Tinker, only
19 years old, and the daughter of Henry
C. Tinker, of New York, While out
yachting the other day she was steer-
ing the boat when she was struck by
the flying spokes of the wheel and her
wrist fractured. She made no outery,
however, but remained at the wheel as
if nothing had happened.

Mr. Tinker's country residence,
“Briarcroft,” is on the west side of the

BTUCK TO THE WHEEIL.

bay at Port Jefferson. Some time age |
he had a yacht built, and when the
boat was finished announced that in

the near future he would give a lunch-

eon party to the men who worked upon

it and their families. It was arranged

that the party should be carried from

the village of Briarcroft in one of Mr.

Tinker's launches, and when the party i
got aboard Miss Tinker took her posi- |
tion at the wheel. The minute the

craft got under way the wheel spun'|
round and struck Miss Tinker on the
right arm. But not a word did the!
brave girl say of the accident, and
steered the boat for a mile and a half
with her left hand, to her father’s land-
ing.

When all were ashore she onierodl
her horse hitched and drove t
to a doctor’s office, where the bone was
wet. Returning home she made no
mention of the arcident and asslsted
in entertaining her father’'s guests.

And There's Lots of It
“It's in the air,” he asserted.
“What is?" asked the official of the
street cleaning department.

“Dust,” replied the citizen.—Chicago
Post.

e mll-‘

Adoption,
“¥You say he hasadopted art asa pro-
fession ?™
“Yes; he has adopted it. Bub he
treats it like a cruel stepfather in a
story book.”—~Washington Star.



